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Pearl! 



You're blowin' my mind, gall A Gonzalez Fishbine who is at oneo a Pearl, mother of 
two and a Boy Scout? And then copying George bcitohrenschildt? Anyway, don't take any of 
the kind of pictures lie did, because the Feobees nave dirt;’ minds. maybe your3 do, too. 

That should bo a great trip. I didn't know tho3e mountain:.; got icy. 

As a natter of fact, I'll bo surprised if even the active non in your group don't 
feel it as the ancients didn't. We have all softened, and I think it is great that wonen 
are going to do it. It won't make then muscular in the wrong places ana it is fine for the 
health, inch day now I take a brisk walk. I live in the mountains, too. 3o, I begin by going 
up. Until the dogs got bad (it seems to be a radicalGright virility symbol to have; German 
shepherds, and a token of dedication to law-and-ordor to have them running loose and un- 
licensed despite the local codes) , 1 went so far that the young on® who sometimes accompanied 
me felt it. Got. to where I had to carry mace. Then my trusty Und never-used) Gavago .32. 
i ic cure of the man of letters, stopping right along up a mountain road clad in a worn-out 
pair of sandals, World War II suntans cut down to short, an nothing else but a belt, with 
the dog-mace clipped on a a leather holster swingin' ! Since 1 got started, I'll finish: 
the radical-right nuts got turned on and started harrassing the cops by phone, only to be 
told tiiat unless they could prove I carried the weapon with the intent to do bodily km, and 
that to a human; and unless I had the pootol concealled, I was within my rights. And did 
they know anyone violating the law by le : wing their dogs run loose? The cop v;ko war sent to 
deliver the first complaint to me began by showing me a still-visible sot of toothnarks 
on his own log! Then one o: these nuts, a bricklayer, shied a stone at me form a scaffold, 
barely missing my head, I asked Mm what the hell he was up to, not knowing then that he is 
the owner of a dog who' a have bitten one of my young friends, about 15 minutes after ho 
had ciiided me for chiding a dirty-blond dirty bitch in a dirty gown because she had let her 
"darling"run loose and that poedlo'a have bitten if I liadn^t- scared it. The mace stopped that 
one. Go, tin. bricklayer came up, all uan that lie is, suntanned, muscular, les than half 
my age, until he saw tiro pistol. 

"Is that loaded?", he asked. "'Course", I told him. Why else carry it?" Ac was stopped 
for a ,. Amite. Jhile I waited for him to continue, I volunteered tia.t there was a round in 
the breech (true), ana the piece was set on safe, so all I had to do was take it from the 
holster (I m ver did practise fast-draw, anu „ith a single notion push the safe down with the 
thumb while pulling- on the trigger. th way, I once was a pretty good shot. Go, he asked 
if I'd use it and 1 said I carry it only on the chance I'd need to, hoping that 1 wouldn't 
but prepared to if I did. Aid I said I thought throwing stones was an attack under the law. 
e accused me or aggravating the dogs, meaning winking where dogs only have rights, not 
people. Crazy things like that, finally I told him I'd had enough, that one more word and he'd 
see uniforms, he said it, ho saw them-but in time to hide, and the strange thing is that he 
hasn't thrown a stone since, I haven't seen his dog since, and he didn't break my head, as 
he could have, easily. 

Hope the uncivilized mountain:; are more congenial to boyscout girls. It really should 
be a wonderful adventure after your blisters heal anu the muscles learn, what they re supposed 

to i.o and stop protesting, as you'll learn if you are not a walker. 

I saw about a tliird of a stick in soao paper saying the guyin Venezuela had giv~n 
himself up but nothing else. I'm curious, but don't go to any great trouble to toll me what 
lie daid. You'-i have to translate it anyway. Pearl, those adventurer types are all big liars 

and braggarts, all I've met anyway. I've interviewed enough of them, next* <bo the last one 

pulled a huger, wliich them looked like a howitzer, out from under the armchair he battened 
to the floor (a monstrous half -Mexican) to toll mo thatbia uhat he had for me if I turned out 
to be other than represented! “ado a good tape. I think a goodly, if that is the right -word, 
number are latent or secret homosexuals who thus assert x£ a flase masculinity. They gotta 
have problems to go into that kinda business. Go, trust your suspicions. liowavar, there 
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i3 a lino I'll draw for you* "if only men could chock their eg03...." Xou should interview; 
30 ko of t;ie women 1 have in this v/ork! and liars? siow, I know ono who set a record in ny 
exporio-nce. She was quite helpful, but what u job winnowing truth from tliat outpouring! 
However, I'll go back with you this far* it is more characteristic of men. Oa? It is 
just tliat we have no monopoly* 



Keep good files on the clips, for they can augaont your fi. si-person stuff, 
may illuminate it, and if you shoulu decide on a fictional treatment, you can't make up 
the little touches liico the braggarts and psycho liars cun. I'vo never enjoyed any stories 
as eruch as some of those. 

If you ever find a nule !. thought they were burros down there?) who'll treck to 
Maryland, I'll tell you some. 



Have a great tine. 
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